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Morning 


Dew beads strung on leaf and twig, 
Bees among the clover, 

Warm wind puffing in my face, 
Tall weeds bending over. 

Time is justia happy boon 

In the blushing days of June. 


Lark songs from the meadow rise, 

Creeks sing in their flowing; 
Chuckles come from satin fields 

Where the corn is growing. . 
Call of quail and laugh of loon : 
Make the chorus of sweet June. 
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Quail whirs up where sunburned feet 
Trail through meadow grasses; 

Wild rose peeping through the leaves 
Everywhere one passes. 

Mirth and life are set in tune 

In the happy days of June. 
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Noon 

fe On the lake's blue, starry floor 

& Run the busy steamers; 

i From their chimney stacks the smoke 
8 Trails in cloudy streamers. 

; Shadow at my feet at noon 

g Tells me this is smiling June. 

F Flit the hours of living joy, 

6 Where the hours are sunny; 


Perfumes drifting, rising, flow 
From the blossom's honey. 
Earth and sky join in the rune 


Of the melody of June. 
Le 
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Fairy folk in forest glens, 
Where the sun is sifting, 

Decorate the shady nooks, 
Buds to blossoms shifting. 

Hearken to the elfin croon 


Floating through the woods of June. 
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Raincloud rising in the West: 
Earth grows still to listen 
To the patter of the drops 
That on fresh leaves glisten; 
Rushing, pouring, passing soon 
Mark the rains of busy June. 
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Evening 


Lightning bugs sail through the trees 
Where the shade is thicker; 
Overhead the shooting stars 
Travel much the quicker. 
Up the East the dented moon 
Creeps upon the night of June. 


4 


| 
“EEF 


WEE WISDOM 9 


Once upon a time, in a pretty, sunny back yard where hollyhocks 
grew, there was a long wire clothesline. On the clothesline were six 
big clothespins and one little baby clothespin. 

The gardener had found the baby clothespin lying on the grass 
one day, so he put it on the clothesline with the big clothespins. 

The big clothespins did not think much of the little toy clothes- 
pin. They would laugh together and say: 

“‘Just suppose some one should come along and pin something 
up to dry with that little clothespin! What would happen then! 
What would happen then! What would happen then!” 

But one of the eldest clothespins, one that had become all gray 
and splintered from being outdoors so long, smiled a queer smile and 
said to the other clothespins: 

“Well, the little clothespin might surprise you. He might surprise 
you; he might surprise you! One doesn’t have to be big and old 
before he can do things. Sometimes the little people, the little things, 
the little toys can help the most of all.” 

But the other clothespins only laughed and rocked back and 
forth as the wire clothesline swayed in the wind. And they said: 

“He'd let the clothes fall off the line! That’s what he’d do. 
That’s what he’d do! That’s what he’d do. That little clothespin 
couldn’t hold a thing!” 

The little clothespin heard them and said to himself: ““Wouldn’t 
I love to try, some day!” 

Now, the little clothespin was made differently from the big 
clothespins. The little clothespin snapped tightly on the line. The 
big clothespins sat on the line just as people sit on horses—with one 
leg on one side and one leg on the other side. With their little round 
heads and with their straight legs sticking down, they looked some- 
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thing like little riding men, especially when the clothesline bounced in 
the wind. 

But the wind couldn’t blow off the little clothespin. With his 
spring he always held on tightly. 

One day, the mother of the baby that lived in the house by 
the clothesline came out into the sunny yard with a pan of little clothes. 

The big clothespins all jumped up and down in the breeze when 
they saw the mother coming. They knew that she had some sweet 
little clothes in the pan. They loved to hold up the baby’s clothes 
for the wind and the sun to dry. 


The litile clothespin snapped tightly on the line. 


The mother hung up a dear little white dress; that took two 
of the big clothespins. Then she hung up a tiny petticoat; that took 
two more big clothespins. Then she hung up a little white coat; 
that took two more big clothespins. And then—there were no more 
big clothespins left! 

The mother hesitated and said: “Oh, dear! Oh, dear! Oh, dear! 
I suppose that all the others are away down in the basement. What 
shall I do with baby’s bonnet >” 
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Then she saw the little clothespin, and she smiled. ‘Well, I 
wonder, Little Clothespin, if you could hold up the baby’s bonnet.” 

The little clothespin trembled with joy. How he would love 
to help, just as the big clothespins were helping! 

“T’d love to try; I'd love to try; I'd love to try!”” he whispered 
to himself. 

“T believe I'll let you try,”’ said the mother, just as if she had 
heard him. She unsnapped him and fastened the baby’s bonnet on 
the line. 

The little bonnet was made of fine, white lawn, embroidered in 
tiny blue flowers. Oh, how pretty it was! The little clothespin was 
very proud. He held on as tightly as ever he could. 

The sun rose higher and higher. The back yard grew warmer 
and warmer. The big clothespins became very sleepy. Some leaned 
forward and some leaned backward. ‘The little clothespin was the 
only one that sat up straight and watched what he was doing. 


“You're the best one of them all!”’ she said. 


After a while the south wind began to blow. It blew and it blew 
and it blew. The little clothes flapped and flapped and flapped. After 
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a while, because they had all fallen fast asleep, the big clothespins 
fell off, one at a time, and down came the sweet little clothes. 

But the little clothespin held on as tightly as ever he could, and 
kept on saying to himself: “I must hold on! I must hold on! I must 
hold on!” 

And try as hard as he could, South Wind could not blow the 
little bonnet off the line. 

After a while the mother came out for the clothes. 

“Oh, dear! Oh, dear! Oh, dear!” she said when she saw 
them lying on the ground. She picked up each piece and shook it. 
Then she looked at the little clothespin, holding on as tightly as ever 
he could to the baby’s bonnet. 

“You're the best one of them all!’ she said. She spoke loudly 
enough so that the sleepy clothespins lying on the ground woke up 
and heard her. “You're the best one of them all!’ she said again 
as she took the baby’s nice, dry, clean bonnet off the line. “‘It just 
shows, Little Clothespin, that you don’t have to be big and tall to be 
a great, big help!” 

And the big clothespins lying on the ground looked at each other 
and were silent. 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


(Boosters who wish to help other Boosters can do so by 
saying this prayer for them.) 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 

God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 

Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 

God is my strength, unfailing, quick; 
God is my all; I know no fear, 

Since God and love and Truth are here. 


—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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Carrie Blaine Yeiser 


Chapter I 


“Well, she can’t stay here; Mr. Richard wouldn’t have it, you 
know. We shall have to run her off the place at once.” 

““Why, the poor little thing has measles!’’ said Susanne, the 
housemaid, who had joined them. “‘Our boys are just over it.” 

“What is all that fuss about>’’ an impatient voice called from 
the porch. 

“A child, sir, has wandered in from the avenue,” the butler 
explained. 

““Then get her out; we don’t want any stray waifs about. See 
to it at once.” 

“But she is sick, sir,” the housekeeper ventured. 

““More reason for getting rid of her; one invalid about is quite 
enough. Attend to it at once, Dawkins.” 

“But, Mr. Richard, the little thing is all broken out with measles,” 
Susanne pleaded timidly. 

“Let her go back where she contracted it; I’ll not have disease 
spread here.” 

“If you wouldn’t mind, sir,” the maid said, “we could take care 
of her at the cottage. I—I’d hate to put her out in the street, sick 
as she is.” 

““Very well, then, take her down there if you wish, but bear 
in mind that she is not to come near the house.” 

Susanne called her brother, the head gardener, who carried 
the child down to the cottage where he lived with his wife and two 
small boys. Taking off the soiled gingham slip, the maid put a soft 
gown next to the feverish little body. Then she went out to speak 
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to her sister, who was washing in the back yard. When she returned, 
she found Merriday sitting up in bed, wide-eyed. 

““Where am I, please?” she questioned. 

The maid began bathing her flushed face. “You are at the 
cottage, my dear.” 

cottage?” she repeated. “How did I get here>?” 

““Why, you were carried,” Susanne explained, as she lifted the 
swollen feet into a bowl of water. ““You—you have a bad case of 
measles,” she added finally. 

“Oh, dear, have I that to meet?” The child seemed ashamed. 
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“Oh, please,” Merriday interrupted, don’t take medicine.” 


“But it is all my fault.” She told herself severely: ““Merriday Chase, 
haven’t you learned that one can never meet a thing by running away 
from it?” 

““Have you run away from home, little girl?” 

The child was on guard at once. “Oh, no. I—I haven't any 
home to run away from.” 

“No home? Why, how dreadful! But of course you came 
from somewhere—-still it’s no use to worry about that now. The first 
thing to do is to send for a doctor.” 
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“Oh, please,” Merriday interrupted, “I don’t take medicine.” 

“You don’t take medicine—you don’t want a doctor?” 

The child looked very ill, but she said, with a confident smile: 
“My mother taught me to lean on my heavenly Father; he is my 
doctor.” 

““The poor child!” Susanne clasped her hands pityingly. “The 
fever has gone to her head.” 

“If you will leave me for a little while,” Merriday said in her 
serious manner, “I will show you what my doctor can do.” 

“*But you haven’t a doctor until I send for one!” 

“‘That is the best part about it,” the child went on to explain. 
““We don’t have to send for Him; he is here this very minute.” 

“Tt must be the fever!” Susanne declared. But deciding to 
humor the child for the present, she added: “Well, I'll leave you 
with your doctor while I go to the house and serve lunch.” 

When she returned from serving lunch she found Merriday so 
improved that she decided not to call a physician. The next morning 
there was no trace of the disease to be seen. 

““Queer kind of measles,” she confided to her sister, “to clear 
up like that.” 

“Tt was cleared up by the word of Truth,” the child explained. 
That is lots surer than medicine.” 

““Gone, if I’m a judge,” the maid whispered, as she tapped her 
forehead. 

Left alone, Merriday decided to dress. Looking out of the 
window, she saw a beautiful lawn stretching out in every direction; 
stately trees towered high, and gay flowers bordered smooth paths 
that seemed to beckon her to come out and follow them. After 
er she wanted nothing more than to feel that soft grass under 

er feet. 

Following a path hedged by scarlet hibiscus, Merriday found 
herself approaching a very handsome house made gay with bright 
awnings and many window boxes of blooming flowers. The path led 
directly to the side entrance of a screened porch. She climbed the steps, 
but stopped short, with a sudden realization that she was trespassing. 
It was a spacious porch, almost a house in itself, with easy chairs 
scattered about and costly rugs under foot. In one corner a com- 
fortable couch was half hidden by smart pillows. In a rest chair drawn 
close beside a table littered with books and magazines, sat a young man. 

It was the expression in the man’s eyes that had made the child 
pause. Very deliberately she began to retreat, stepping backward; 
her eyes, confused by what she read in his, were quickly lowered to 
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the floor. But in that swift glance she made a discovery. Leaning 
against the table, within easy reach of the man, stood a crutch; the 
man was a cripple. For a moment the small girl hesitated, then with 
a look in her blue eyes that was almost maternal, she walked straight 
up to the crutch. 

“Sir, I’m so sorry if this belongs to you.” 

Even though the man’s body was crippled, his eyes were in no 
way weak. From their cold gray depths they were leveling upon 
Merriday a glance that made her feel as if she had done some great 
wrong. 

“What are you doing on this porch,” he snapped. 

The child flinched. Even her ten months at the Home had not 
hardened her to harsh words. She felt suddenly very helpless and 
lonely, while the eyes of the man blazed. 

“Didn’t you hear what I said?” he demanded. “Get out of 


“But, sir, I'd like to tell you about One who is safer to lean upon than a crutch.” 


here with your disease and your filthy clothes, and don’t dare come 
near this house again!” 
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“The disease is gone, sir,” she explained, “‘and I’m sorry about 
my dress. But inside I’m clean, and that’s what really counts, you 
know.” 

A shade of amusement softened the features of the man in 
the chair. 

“Well, not being an X-ray specialist, I am obliged to judge from 
the outside.” Then his irritation returned. “I'll have nothing un- 
lovely or discordant about the place.” 

“But the crutch, sir—that is not lovely.” 

The face of the man flushed dull red. 

“Do you think I hobble round on that crutch from choice?” he 
demanded roughly. Relaxing in the chair, he turned to his book. 
“Run away, now, and don’t come back.” 

Merriday wavered. “But, sir, I'd like to tell you about One 
who is safer to lean upon than a crutch.” 

who may that 

“Your heavenly Father, sir.” 

“*That’s good!’’ The man laughed sarcastically. ‘‘May I inquire 
whether he was off duty when you fell on the path yesterday >” 

“Oh, I am so ashamed of that!” It was the child’s turn to grow 
red. ‘‘You see, the trouble was that I just quit loving everybody, and 
ran away—” 

““Away from where?” 

Now she had given away her secret, and this man, whose eyes 
said more cruel things than his tongue, would be glad to send her back 
to the Home. Nevertheless, it did not occur to her that she might tell 
an untruth, so, swallowing a few times to relieve the dryness in her 
throat, she told her story. 


(To be continued.) 
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VACATION WORK 


It would seem that during the long days of vacation there should 
be plenty of time for doing all the things that we need and want to do, 
but in summer we want to play out of doors a great deal to make up 
for the indoor time of the short winter days. The weeks seem to fly 
by, so if we do not set aside a time for doing a bit of work each day, 
soon the summer will be gone and we shall have no work done. Would 
it not be well to take the hour from 11 o’clock to 12 o'clock, just before 
lunch time every day—leaving out Sunday, of course, and perhaps ~ 
Saturday—for the needlework and the mending and the darning that 
all the Busy Sunbeams want to do? If each Busy Sunbeam would 
take that plan, she would be sure to get some work done, and she 
would know that thousands of other little girls were working at the 
same time. The busy Sunbeams could help each other by sending 
out little thoughts like this: “I bless you and your work, Busy Sun- 
beams, and I receive the blessing that you are sending to me to make 
me happier and more useful.” 

Let us learn a new way to hemstitch. Hemstitching made with a 
crochet hook can be used in more ways than hemstitching done with 
a sewing needle; also it can be made more easily and quickly. If you 
would like to learn to hemstitch with a crochet hook, find a piece of 
white cotton material, thin enough so that the threads can be drawn. 
Draw out two threads about a quarter of an inch from the edge, then 
turn this edge back half way. 

You need a fine crochet hook and some crochet cotton. No. 40 
crochet cotton will do to learn with, but when you do hemstitching on 
fine material you should use fine cotton, to make it look nice. 

Start the hemstitching on the wrong side of the material, the side 
on which the edge is turned down. Fasten the cotton; then put the 
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hook through the place where the threads have been drawn and pull 
a loop of the cotton through on the hook. Put the hook through again 
about 1 inch away, and draw another loop through. This makes 2 
loops on the hook. Pull the cotton through these 2 loops. Ch 4, and 
make a dc right in the top of 
the place where the 2 loops 
were drawn together. Put 
the hook into the hole made 
by the last stitch, and pull 
through a loop. Make an- 
other loop through the drawn: 
threads about 1g inch away, and crochet the 3 loops together; then 
ch 4. Make one dc on top of the loops. Go on and on in the same 
way to the end. See diagram |. In this practice work do the hem- 
stitching as evenly.and as nicely as you can; then you will find it easy 
to do good work on real things. 

If you have a piece of material that will do for a handkerchief, 
make it square and pull two threads about 14 inch from the edge. 
Then hemstitch the piece, in the way that you have just learned. 
A handkerchief is especially pretty if made in a color that matches 
a summer dress, or, if the dress material is sheer, a handkerchief made 
from it and edged with white would be lovely. 

When you have learned to make this edge neatly, you will be 
able to make it without drawing threads; then it will be nice to use 
this hemstitch edge to finish 
the neck and the sleeves 
and the pockets of some of 
the dresses that Mother 
makes for you. Even scal- 
lops can be finished with it 
if you are careful to shape 
them and to turn the edges 
evenly. 

How should you like 
to finish the bottom of one 
of your skirts with big scal- 
lops, edged with the hem- 
stitching that you have just learned to make? You can easily make 
a pattern by which to cut the scallops. Cut from heavy paper a half 
circle, using a teacup to get the curved line. From this pattern you 
can make just as many scallops as will be needed to go around the 
skirt. Trace the pattern on the skirt, and cut out the scallops about 
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% inch outside the traced line. Turn down the 1% inch of material 
and crochet over it. Then hemstitch the scallops as in diagram 2. 
Remember that you will not have the drawn thread as a guide by 
which to keep your work even, so you will have to be very careful. 

You will find many ways to use this hemstitching and edging. 
Next month we shall make a little crocheted design for the corner 
of a tea napkin and use this hemstitching and edging for the finish. 

Should you like to make a little bag to put your work in, so 
that you can carry it on your arm or swing it from a nail or from a 
tree twig while you play? Take a piece of material, which you can 


‘find in Mother’s handy scrap bag, cut a circle about twelve inches 


across, and bind it all around with a piece of goods, making the 
binding .wide enough to 
hold some cords for draw 
strings. Make two little 
buttonholes in the binding 
on opposite sides of the 
bag, and run one cord 
through from one button- 
hole all the way around 
and out again; then run 
another cord, in the same way, from the other buttonhole. ‘Tie the 
ends of each cord together, draw the strings up, and you have a nice 
little bag all ready for the summer work. See diagram 3. 

Let us all start working together at 11 o’clock on the very first 
day after the postman brings our Wee Wisdoms to us. A certain 
little four-year-old who looks forward each month to the coming 
of her Wee Wisdom always thanks the jolly postman when he brings 
it. She often says: “Isn’t he a good postman, to bring my Wee 
Wisdom all the way from Kansas City to me?” She is a true Sun- 
beam, isn’t she? 

As we start, let us say to each other: “I bless you and your work, 
Busy Sunbeams, everywhere.” Each Sunbeam will get the message 
over her own thought radio, and we all shall be happier for sending 
and receiving the message. 


—This happy bee, as you can see 
Is very*. much alive, 
Put ¢ cank see how such as he x 
Aves in so small a hive = 


Diagram 3 
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Object—To radiate sunshine to all the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—Three wise monkeys, signifying: I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil. Price of pins, $.25 each. 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club; 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in two 
months before the date of the issue in which they are to appear. For instance, 
letters and reports for August Wee Wisdom must be in by June |. 

Peter Pan Cap—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. You do not have to send in all the names at 
one time; send them as you can, and when the fifth one is received, we will mail 
you a cap. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
one who will answer. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for you. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I cannot tell you how much I love you. I read the 
Bible lessons on Sunday and could not do without them. There was a large 
swelling in the back of my cheek. I prayed and concentrated and in two hours 
the swelling went down enough so that I could go out—Margaret Chamberlain. 

Dear Friends—I think Wee Wisdom is great. It has helped me in my 
school work. My mother burned her finger; I said the Prayer of Faith for 
her and her finger healed.—William Jackson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Last year I won highest honors in spelling, by re- 
peating The Prayer of Faith before each lesson.—Gladys Jones. 

Dear Editor—I like Wee Wisdom very much. My cat hurt his foot, 
and it swelled very badly. I said The Prayer of Faith and the foot was soon 
well.—Osceola Burnham. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have lent you to many children. They all enjoy 
you. I think you are the best magazine that I have ever read. My sister had 
a bad cold. I said The Prayer of Faith for her and now she is better.— 
Viola Pease. 

Dear Unity—I have been very sick, but since you have been praying for 
me I am well and can play outdoors. I thank God for giving me back my 
health. I am improving very much in my music and my school work. I have 
been saying all of my prayers, but The Prayer of Faith is the best, I think.— 
Corine Clark. 
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Dear Wees—lI will tell you how to have faith. I had nose bleed. I said 
The Prayer of Faith over and over and the bleeding stopped.—Merle Knight. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—You have done me much good, and I love you. 
I had tonsillitis. Silent Unity prayed for me and I grew better at once.— 
Alexia du Pont Ortiz. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like ““Wee Wisdom’ s Way”” because it has helped 
me. One day when I was at school I could not do my arithmetic lesson. I 
said The Prayer of Faith and all at once I was able to do the lesson.— 
Dorothy Stuedemann. 


Dear Secretary—lI like Wee Wisdom very much and I| think it has very 
interesting stories in it. I took a copy to school and the teacher read a story from 
it and taught the whole room a poem.—Lois Gordier. 

Dear Wees—I have read Wee Wisdom for several months. I like it very 
much and my sisters enjoy it too. I hope Mamma will order it for some of my 
little friends when she orders another prosperity bank.—J ohn R. Crosman. 

Dear Wees—I have a little sister and a new little brother who I hope will 
join the Booster club when they grow as big as I am. I am five years old and 
can read and write, but I have never gone to school.—Helen Dudley Y oung. 

Dear Editor—I say The Prayer of Faith every night. I have a little 
brother in a sanatorium and I say The Prayer of Faith every night to see 
whether he won't get better so he can come home and never go back again. 
I read your Bible Lessons, which help me in Sunday school. I like everything 
in Wee Wisdom.—Dorothy Hansberger. 

Dear Editor—I read your letters to the Wees. I enjoy everything in the 
book. I have overcome many bad habits by saying The Prayer of Faith. I 
joined the Good Words Club and am doing my best to do as the pledge says. 
—Rosamond Weigton. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have been taking you for nearly two years and 
each number is nicer than the one before. The Prayer of Faith has helped me 
very much, I like Puzzle Page, ‘‘Jamie’s Thought Garden,” and The Prayer 
of Faith.—Jean Fogg. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love Wee Wisdom. It has been coming to our 
house for two years. My little sister and I can hardly wait, when a new maga- 
zine comes, to choose stories for Mamma to read. I can read and write quite 
well, but some of the words are hard for me. We live on a farm, so we enjoy 
reading about Buddy and David and Bige.—Margaret Montgomery. 

Dear Friends—I earned my dollar to send to you for Wee Wisdom, 
by helping my mother with lots of little things.—Betty Sue Tribble. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I say The Prayer of Faith when I feel sick, and it 
does me good. It also helps me in my school work.—Willie Parkes. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like Wee Wisdom very much and I get a great 
deal of good from it. Your prayers have helped me wonderfully. I think Wee 
Wisdom is the best magazine that I ever took.—Juanita Jones. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My sisters, my brothers, and I enjoy reading you. 
I like the Young Authors department, the Bible Lessons, and Busy Sunbeams 
the best. I am learning The Prayer of Faith—Marjorie Mudgett. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have learned The Prayer of Faith. I learn my 
Sunday School lessons from Wee Wisdom. Old Mr. Arithmetic is not bother- 
ing me very much now. When I cannot get a sum I close my eyes and say 


The Prayer of Faith—Monota Barber. 
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Dear W ee Wisdom—I like the Booster Club and I like the puzzle page, but 
best of all I love The Prayer of Faith. I have not been sick since I studied Wee 
Wisdom.—Leona Kuhns. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have taken you for two years and you have helped 
me very much at home and at school.—Crace Morgan. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lIt has been almost five years since you first started 
to come to our house. We like vcu now just as much or a little more than 
we did when you first began to come. You are a great benefit to us. I used 
to have trouble with my arithmetic, but it seemed to become easier after I read 
you.— Emily Cody. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 


Myrtis Hannagan; Donna Blake; Gertrude Anderson; Ruth E. Nutsford; 
Owen Roseman; Jean Roseman; Robert Diehl; Barbara Blanchard Mann; 
Bonnie Bond; Virginia Bennett; Mary Boardman; Hannah Putnam; Isabel 
Putnam; Janet Crouch; Rosetta Crouch; Frederick Roop; Robert Roop; John 
Garrett; Philip Schwaegerle; Anna Lyons; Olive Bittner; Alma Barnum; E. K. 
Aldrich; Chester Bicklen, jr.; Jouree Blakemore; Beulah Wolf; George Wolf; 
Billy Smith; Marjorie Mathieu; Ethel Alexander. 


WEES WHO WISH THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 


Margaret Chamberlain: school work (arithmetic), to stop biting finger 
nails and being afraid of the dark; Jessie B. Hunt: school work; Juanita Jones: 
school work; Edwin Young: health for grandmother; Shirley Heibler: school 
work; Eleanor Hayes: school work and music; Mary Courter: to be a better 
girl; Ruth Phillips: that her father and her mother may live together again; Beth 
Edwards: health; Reta Willhite: school work and health for self, and pros- 
perity and health for father and mother; Leeland Willhite: school work and 
health; Herman Blackman: school work and music; Merle Knight: school work 
and obedience; H. Keith: health; Corine Clark: health and school work; Cor- 
nelia Birkeland: school work (arithmetic and language) ; Billy Donald Meyer: 
school work and health; Helen Rice: school work (arithmetic), and health for 
mother; Philip Schwaegerle: health; Olive Bittner: school work; Effie Mae 
Lockhart: prosperity and to become a better girl ; Genevieve Green: music lessons ; 
Bernice Gupitill: school work for self and friend; Chester Bicklen: health for 
friend; Jouree Blakemore: school work; Tennie Bridges: health; Maxine Mae 
Janeway: health; Elizabeth Bigbee: health and school work; Melba Daugherty: 
that she may overcome the habit of biting her finger nails. 


WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 


Jean Roseman (12 years), Glenfield rd, Birkenhead, Auckland, New 
Zealand; Robert Diehl, 305 N. Lockwood, West Toledo, Ohio; Ruth Phillips 
(10 years), Lincoln, N. Y.; Maxwell S. Carrie (15 years), 66 Somme Parade, 
Wanganui, New Zealand; Virginia Bennett (12 years), box 414, Winnett, 
Mont.; Dorothy Morrell, route B, Oroville, Calif.; Dorothy Stuedemann (10 
years), 1604 Wilshire blvd., Los Angeles, Calif.; Olive Bittner (13 years), 
5049 S. Thompson, Tacoma, Wash.; Donna Vaughn, rfd 1, box 343, 
Pueblo, Colo.; Peggy Hardman (13 years), 201 De Witt ave., Belleville, 
N. J.; Eileen Wade, 465 Castro st., San Francisco, Calif.; Helen Elizabeth 
Frost, 601 Cherry st., Saginaw, Mich., wishes that other Wees of Saginaw would 
write her, so they might organize a Booster Club. 
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Dear Wees: 

We are very happy to have you send us so many good stories and 
good letters; we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are try- 
ing to give each reader of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a letter 
or a story published. If you send us another contribution soon after 
your first has appeared, please understand that we do not use it be- 
cause we wish to let others have a place on the Booster or on the 
Young Authors pages. 

Please never send us anything that you have copied. Send us 
your own work; that is what we like. 

THE Ebiror. 


JUNE 
ALICE TRAGANZA 
Grafton, Calif. 


June comes with golden wings, 
And on the light breezes sings 
Of how she fills the pretty dells 
With roses and bluebells. 


She comes lighter than down; 
You can tell when she’s in town, 
Because the roses at your feet 
Are so tidy and so neat. 


The baby birds she brings, 
And the father bird sings; 


The busy farmer mows his hay— 
This makes a glad June day. 
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THE SANDMAN'S BELL 


JEAN Lowe (15 years) 
Fort Frances, Ontario, Canada 


The sun dropped low behind the hills 
And dusky even fell, 
While in the twilight of amber hue 
The sandman stood in his robe of blue, 
Ringing the evening bell. 


Slowly and gently he swayed the bell— 
The bell of silver bright. 
The birdies ceased at its gentle sound; 
The beasts found beds on the dewy ground 
‘And waited for the night. 


Then when its silver chime had ceased 
And jewel-like stars shone bright, 
The amber twilight melted away; 
The sandman, like a fleeing jay, 
Retreated into the night. 


Birdies and beasts soon fell asleep, 
And little tots did too, 
Hushed by the chime of the silver bell, 
Lulled by the music they loved so well, 
Dreamed of their sandman true. 


MARY AND THE SUNSHINE 
EMETTA BENSON (10 years) 
Palms, Calif. 


One day Mary came home from school, and went out to play. 
In a little while her mother said: “Mary, it is time you were at 
your studies.” 

“Mother,” said Mary, “I don’t want to study. It’s so nice 
to play outside. May I leave my lessons till evening?” 

; No, Mary, you must go now and study your lessons, like a nice 

girl. 

Mary trudged upstairs to her room, but she was very cross. 

“Oh, dear!” she said; “I don’t want to study my lessons.” 

Just then she looked up and saw a sunbeam shining lightly 
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through the window; it seemed to say: “Come, Mary, and get your 
lessons. Then go out and play.” The sunshine streamed in so 
brightly and so cheerfully that Mary forgot she was cross. She 
did her lessons quite willingly. When she went downstairs, her 
mother said: 

“You look cheerful; I thought that you were cross.” 

““Mother,” said Mary, “the sun was streaming into my room so 
brightly that it seemed to say: ‘Come, Mary, get your lessons and then 
go out and play.’ 

“Yes, dear, I understand,” said her mother. “The sunshine of 
good came to ask you to get your lessons because that was right. 
Now you may go out and play.” 


KEEP OFF THE GRASS 


KATHRYN CHRISTOPHEL (11 years) 
¥. 


If you want to keep our school 

Looking nice and neat and cool, 

Obey this warning as you pass: 

“Keep off the grass! Keep off the grass.” 


You can jump and skip behind the school, 

And still not disobey this rule, 

And play all sorts of games and run so fast, 
And yet, keep off the grass, keep off the grass. 


THE STORM 
IRENE GELDEN (12 years) 
St. Paul, Minn. 


One day Dorothy’s mother went down town with a neighbor and 
Dorothy was left alone. While Dorothy’s mother was gone a storm 
came up and Dorothy was frightened. 

Just as a big crash came Dorothy heard some one at the door. 
She opened the door, and there was her friend Betty. Betty came in 
and said: “I came over to see if you were afraid of the storm.” 

Dorothy answered: “Yes, I am afraid.” 

Betty said: “But you should not be afraid of the storm, because 
God will take care of you if you have faith and trust him.” 

So after that Dorothy was never afraid, because she always had 
faith and trusted God. 
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LIGHTHOUSE ~ 
Upon the reef the lighthouse stands, 
B quide the polly sailor 4 
It lighks the way for yacht a 


and sloop, 
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Tint the upper sky line with a wash of pale blue, diminishing 
the depth of color as you paint down toward the horizon. Leave 
clouds and boat uncolored. If you wish a sunset effect, do not carry 
the blue wash all the way to the horizon; leave space to apply a 
diluted wash of deep yellow or orange. Leave spray white. Tint 
the distant water purplish-blue; water in foreground, bright green. 
Rocks and anchor are light gray (black thinned with water). Rope is 
yellow; lighthouse, dark red. Put a touch of orange in upper part 
of lighthouse for light. 

It is very helpful to experiment in mixing colors on your palette. 
In this way you can learn to produce almost any color that you may 
require for the representation of the numberless hues of nature. 
sheet of blotting paper to absorb any surplus moisture comes in handy. 
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HANDICRAFT 


Harold Evans Kellogg 
THE MOTHER DUCK AND THE THREE DUCKLINGS 


This month we are going to learn how to make some toys which 
are in keeping with the season. 

Procure a piece of nice, smooth wood about 3% inch thick. A 
board from a packing box will do nicely. On the board place the 
page of Wee Wisdom containing the diagrams, with:a piece of carbon 
paper between the page and the board. With a sharp pencil trace 
around the outline of the large duck, thus transferring the pattern to the 
board. Transfer the pattern of the duckling to the board in the same 
manner. Using the same pattern, trace two more ducklings. With 
an ordinary scroll saw or a coping saw cut out the figures of the duck 
and the ducklings. In sawing out the figures, cut just a little outside 
of the line and then file down to the line with a half-round wood file. 
After the edges are filed smooth, the entire surface should be smoothed 
with sandpaper. 

Now make the bases for the figures. According to the diagram 
you will see that the base for the mother duck is made of wood 1 
inch thick, and that it is 4 inches long and 2 inches wide. The bases 
for the ducklings are made of wood 14 inch thick. Each base is 2 
inches long and | inch wide. The bases should be measured on the 
board, with a try-square, and then cut down to the proper size by the 
use of a saw and a plane. 

After the pieces have been sandpapered, put them together. The 
figures should be attached to the bases with small brads. Draw a 
line along the under side of each base from one end to the other and 
in the exact center. These lines are to serve as guides in centering 
the figures on the bases. Drive the brads through the bases on these 
lines and then into the figures. With sandpaper remove the pencil 
lines from the bases. 

To decorate the toys use ordinary tubes of oil paint such as 
artists use. The paint may be purchased in any paint store. Paint 
the ducks yellow and the bases green. ‘Thin the paint a little with 
turpentine, so that it will dry quickly, and apply with a small brush. 
After the paint is dry, once more place the patterns over the figures. 
Transfer the lines of the wings, eyes, tails, and beaks to the figures. 
Then dip the point of a fine brush in black paint and go over these 
lines very carefully. 


| 
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BASE BOARD FOR DUCKLING ] 


BASE BOARD FOR DUCK 


A screw eye may be placed in the baseboard, as shown in the 
finished illustration, for attaching a string. “These toys can be floated 
on a tub of water or a pond, or used in play on the floor. 
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Dear Wisdoms: 


I told you in my March letter that I was going South, 
to be away from my desk a number of weeks. 

I had a lovely trip. 

At Memphis I visited the Sunday school class of the 
Wisdoms. They sang, played games, and made affirmations. 
It was delightful, and I was glad to be with them. 

At Jacksonville we had a conference of Wee Wisdom 
readers, and the room was filled with them. They told me of 
the help they receive from Wee Wisdom, and I told them how 
we make ready the stories and the pictures that are in the 
magazine. That was a lively meeting. 

I found there some Wisdoms who never had seen snow. 
Of course we have many readers who never have seen snow, 
and if I should ask how many of you never have seen orange 
blossoms blooming on trees out of doors, a great number of 
hands would go up. 

Both the snow and the orange blossoms are so beautiful 
that I do not know which one I admire the more. When I see 
the feathery flakes coming down out of the gray clouds, I 
think : “Surely, nothing can be lovelier.”” Then when I see the 
gleaming orange blossoms among the green leaves of the tree, 
I think the same thought. And perhaps one is as beautiful 
as the other; that may be why I cannot choose. 


With love, 


| 

| 

| Editor 
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Lesson 9, May 31, 1925. 
PETER AT LYDDA AND JOPPA.—Acts 9:32-43. 


GoLDEN TExT—And they went forth, and preached everywhere, 
the Lord working with them, and confirming the word by the signs that 
jo!lowed.—Mark 16:20. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


In this lesson we learn more of the power of faith to heal the body. 
The thoughts of faith in us see our bodies perfect, as God made them. 
When Peter went to Lydda and found AEneas, who had not been able to 
leave his bed for eight years, he did not see the disease or the weakness; he 
saw a child of God who was strong and well. Peter knew that the life 
within all of us comes from the Christ Spirit, and the words that he spoke to 
FEneas, “Jesus Christ healeth thee,” are the words that we should say to 
any part of the body that is not expressing God perfectly. 

By doing works through faith we are taking the best way of leading 
others to God. We are told in the lesson that all those that heard about the 
healing of AZneas turned to God. Peter might have had to preach a long, 
long time in order to turn the hearts of so many people, but when he used 
his faith and showed it by works, the results came at once. 

Dorcas was a good woman, but she kept her thoughts too much on 
outer things. The same thing was true of those who were weeping be- 
cause of her death. Peter (faith) had to send away all the thoughts of 
lack and of want and of sorrow before he could bring life into expression 
in Dorcas. Faith always drives out error thoughts before it can fill the mind 
with life-giving thoughts of the Christ. 

We read that Peter prayed before he called to Dorcas to rise. Faith 
gets its greatest strength by talking to God. The stronger our faith, the 
greater works we can do. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
How do our thoughts of faith see our bodies? 
What words should we speak to our bodies when they are not express- 
ing God perfectly? 
What is the best way of leading others to God? 
_ What does faith do before it can fill the mind with life and health? 
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Lesson THOUGHT—My faith is made strong by prayer and it brings 
to me life and joy. 
MEMORY VERSE 
That I have constant faith in God 
My daily works reveal; 
It gives me strength to live aright 
And every ill to heal. 


Lesson 10, JUNE 7, 1925. 
PETER’S BROADENING VISION.—Acts 10:1—11:18. 


GOLDEN TExXT—Of a truth I perceive that God is no respecter of 
persons.—Acts 10:34. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Many wonderful teachings came in the form of visions to the early 
prophets and to the apostles. We may learn the will of God through dreams 
and visions today, if we trust the Spirit of God within us to tell us what 
our visions mean. Most visions have a deeper meaning than the meaning 
that appears, and it is for the deeper meaning that we should look. 

As the deeper meaning of his vision was made clear to him, Peter 
knew that the Lord was not commanding him to eat of the beasts and 
the birds and the creeping things, but was showing him that God loves 
all his children and wants them to know the truth about Him and about 
Jesus Christ. 

No family, no church, and no nation alone can have all of God’s 
truth. God has need in his great plan for every one of his children, and 
one is as needful and as great in the sight of God as another. 

To take his real part in the work of God on earth, one must make 
himself ready by earnest prayer and by doing good deeds toward his fellow 
men. One also must be obedient to God, even though he may not under- 
stand why he is told to do certain things. Peter and Cornelius did not 
understand why the visions came to them, but because they obeyed the 
voice of the Lord, great good followed. 

By obeying the voice of God when it comes to us we learn to hear 
it more clearly and cause it to come to us more often. The voice of God 
is the highest leading that can come to us. It is the duty of all to learn to 
know and to follow the true leading of Spirit within. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
May we through visions learn the will of God? 
For what should we look in our visions? 
Is one person greater in the sight of God than another person? 
How do we make ourselves ready to do our part in God’s plan? 


| 
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LEssoON THOUGHT—/ will listen for the voice of God within me 
and I will obey it. 


MEMORY VERSE 


I know that God’s great message 
Is not for me alone, 

But that he wants his precious word 
By all his children known. 


Lesson 11, JUNE 14, 1925. 
THE CHURCH AT ANTIOCH.—Acts 11 :19-30. 


GoLDEN TExXT—The disciples were called Christians first in Antioch. 
—Acts 11:26. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The efforts that were made to do harm to the members of the early 
church in Jerusalem really helped in the spread of the Christ message. 
Those who were driven out of Jerusalem went into the towns for many miles 
around and carried with them the teaching that Jesus was the Christ. In 
this way many more persons heard the teaching than would have heard it if 
the disciples had remained in Jerusalem and had resisted those who tried to 
harm them. 

From this we learn that the surest way for us to overcome evil is not 
to fight it, but to keep our thoughts fixed on the good and our minds and 
our hands busy doing good works. If we let the Spirit of God work 
through us, we often find that the thing which seems evil to us really leads 
us to our highest good. 

“The disciples were called Christians first in Antioch.” This name 
was not given to them in love; people who did not believe in Christ used 
the name to make fun of his followers. But to be called after their great 
teacher was a sacred thing to the disciples and they tried to live so that they 
might glorify the name. We must love and keep sacred the name 
“Christian” and feel that it is the highest name that can be given us. 

We glorify the name “Christian” by making real in our words and 
our deeds the things that Christ taught. One of the ways in which the 
disciples glorified the name “Christian’’ was in sending help to the brethren 
at Jerusalem. We are told that as soon as the disciples learned of the 
famine in Judeea, each one gave as much as he was able. We too must 
learn to share with others freely and lovingly the good that God gives to us. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What is the surest way of overcoming evil? 
Was the name “Christian” given to the disciples in a loving manner? 
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How should we feel about being given the name “Christian”? 
What is one of the ways in which the disciples glorified their name? 


LEssoN THOUGHT—!/ will help in every way that | can to glorify 
the name “Christian.” 


MEMORY VERSE 
To glorify the Christ in me, 
No greater joy I’d claim 


Than that my acts might cause my friends 
To call me by his name. 


LEsson 12, JUNE 21, 1925. 
PETER DELIVERED FROM PRISON.—Acts 12:1-24. 


GOLDEN TEXT—The angel of Jehovah encampeth round about them 
that fear him, and delivereth them—Psalms 34:7. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The story of Peter's being freed from prison is a great lesson on 
the power of faith and of prayer. Our faith never grows so great that 
it cannot become stronger, and each time that our faith wins a victory it 
grows in strength. 

The will, for which the king stands, tries to do harm to our thoughts 
of God so that it can rule our acts. Because our faith is a leader among 
our highest thoughts, the will binds our faith and uses force to keep it 
bound. That is what is meant by the king’s setting soldiers to keep guard 
over Peter. Peter did not try to fight against the soldiers who took him to 
prison or those who guarded him there, but because of his faith he was 
willing to leave his safety to God. When we spend our time in prayer — 
we know that nothing can bind our faith or keep it a prisoner. Keeping 
close to God in prayer always brings victory. 

Peter was so used to looking at things from what is called the human 
or material side, that he could not understand at first that the angel of the 
Lord really was leading him out of prison; he thought that he was having 
a vision, or dream. We must keep so close to God in our thoughts that we 
always may know when he is leading us. We should expect to have 
God guide us in the ways that we should go, instead of being surprised 
when his voice comes to us. 

As soon as Peter was set free he hurried to tell the glad news to the 
other disciples. Our faith should always be quick to tell our other thoughts 
of the freeing power of prayer. 
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LESSON QUESTIONS 


What teaching do we get from this lesson? 
Why does the will try to bind our faith? 
What always brings victory? 

Should we expect God to lead us? 


LEsson THOUGHT—I/ am made free by the power of prayer. 


MEMORY VERSE 


When I feel bound by evil thoughts, 
I need but stop and pray, 

And then the angel of the Lord 
Will strike my bonds away. 


Lesson 13, JUNE 28, 1925. 
REVIEW 


GoLDEN TExT—Ye shall be my witnesses both in Jerusalem, and in 
all Judea and Samaria, and unto the uttermost part of the earth.— 


Acts 1:8. 
WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The lessons of the past quarter, which give us the story of the early 
church, all teach us some of the things that take place in our minds while 
we are learning to do our share of the Christ work. 

The first thing that we do is to gather our thoughts together in a 
place of high spiritual understanding, that they may receive the power 
of the Holy Spirit. Then we begin to learn the unity of the spirit that 
makes us willing to share with others the good that God gives us. 

As we grow in our understanding of the things of Spirit, we have to 
learn not to argue and dispute with others. Stephen met his death be- 
cause he tried, by disputing, to make others see the Christ truth as he saw 
it. We get the same kind of lesson—that we should help others to see the 
truth in a loving way—from the anger that was stirred up against Saul be- 
cause of his fighting way of teaching. 

We learned from the story of Philip and the Ethiopian that we al- 
ways should be willing to go where God sends us and that he can find 
work for us even in what we may call the desert places. We should send 
our strength thoughts out to the places where there is lack of understanding. 

The conversion of Saul reminds us of the great change that comes to 
us when the light of the Christ teaching comes upon us. It also teaches that 
keeping our thoughts upon God helps to open us to the Christ word. 

One of the finest things that we learn from these lessons is that the 
Truth of God is for all God’s children. It was not an easy lesson for Peter 
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to learn and it may not be easy for us to learn, but if we would truly be 
called Christians we must know that we all are children of the one God. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What do the lessons of this quarter teach us? 

What is the first thing that we do in learning the Christ way? 
How should we help others to see Truth? 

What is one of the finest things that we learn from these lessons >? 


Lesson THOUGHT—Day by day I open my heart so that the pres- 
ence of Christ grows stronger in me. 


MEMORY VERSE 
I open wide my heart, to let 
The Christ mind enter in. 
His living presence cleanses me 
From fear and doubt and sin. 


Stors- g~ Summer 


Part I 
gn Jiine the days are lond and fair, ) 


riper jurey cherries; 
in the meadow brasses deep 
WE find the wild 


strawberries 
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THE CAVE IS FINISHED 


On Saturday morning David was up before any one thought of 
calling him. He went at his work with a will. Bige caught the 
spirit and raced back and forth between the house and the barn in 
the busiest sort of way. 

“You're a bluff,” laughed David, “but if you will get behind 
that old white hen and persuade her to come up this way, you'll be 
doing some good. Go on, Bige—get the hen.” 

Bige, who had helped at this game before, cautiously walked 
around the hen; then, carefully, that he might not frighten her, he 
walked up behind her. She was not afraid of him, but she did 
not like to let him get too close. Scolding a bit, she started in the 
direction of the chicken yard gate, where David waited to shoo 
her in. Steadily Bige edged closer until, with an indignant flutter, 
she flew into the chicken yard. 

“Good boy!” said David, closing the gate. 

Cousin Bob’s whistle sounded up the lane; Cousin Bob and 
Red soon joined David and Bige. The three boys had dug a hole 
for the fireplace and were bringing some lumber for the roof, when 
Chink arrived. 

““Where is Kegs?” Chink asked. “‘He must have had a lot of 
work to do at home.” 

“Work!” scoffed Red; “I'll bet he’s taking all this time to eat 
break fast.” 

“Look at the dandy boards, Chink,” said Bob. “David's father 
said that we could have them for the roof.” 

By half past eleven the roof was on—first the boards, then a 
piece of old linoleum, and last, dirt piled up and patted down. The 
sun was blistering hot and the boys had worked hard, so when Kegs 
appeared, hurrying and puffing down the lane, they were not very 
cordial at first. 

“You're a fine one,” began Red Sloan. 
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“Wait till you see what I brought,” panted Kegs. “I had to 
help my mother, but she sent these to make up for it.” He held 
out a paper bag full of homemade cookies. 

“T had to wash dishes while she made them,” explained Kegs. 

“Oh, that’s all right,” said Red, forgivingly. “Why, it’s just 
as good as helping us—bringing the cookies when we’re so hungry.” 

“Mother! see what Mrs. Morris sent us,” called David. 

“Cookies!” exclaimed his mother. ‘With some sandwiches and 
lemonade, you would about have a lunch,” she added, smiling. 

“Hurrah!” shouted David, and Bige barked his approval. 

“All of you go to the well-house and wash in that good cold 
water,” said David’s mother. “Then we will have lunch under the 
big trees.” 

How good it felt on hot, dirty faces—that clear, cold water. 
How sweet it tasted. 

Under the big maples they had lunch. Mother had the seat 
of honor—a box, with the trunk of a tree for a back rest. On 
a box in front of her were a pitcher of lemonade and some cups. 
As the party ate they talked of the cave; they agreed that it was 
well made and that the roof was strong. 

“Kegs can stand almost straight in the center, Mother,” said 
David. “Of course I have to stoop, but it’s all right when I’m 
sitting down. Come and see.” 

So David’s mother crawled carefully down into the cave and 
the gang crowded around to show her the good points of the cave. 

“This hole in the wall,” explained Chink, “is our cupboard. 
We are going to keep our treasure there, when we get some.” 

“Tt is fine and snug,” agreed Mother, as she crawled out of 
the entrance. 

““When we get the chimney finished we are going to build a 
fire,” said David. “May we have some potatoes to roast?” 

“Of course,” said his mother; “you must try your fireplace.” 

The work went a bit more slowly in the afternoon than it had 
gone in the forenoon, but by evening the boys were ready to build 
a fire and roast potatoes. 

When the fire was well started, Kegs, who was outside gathering 
fuel, had an idea. 

“Why carry all this stuff down into the cave?” he thought. So 
he stuffed an armful of trash down the chimney. Instead of imme- 
diately catching fire, as Kegs had expected, the trash smothered the 
fire, and very soon the cave was filled with dense smoke. 

Bige was the first member of the gang to come out of the cave. 
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He jumped up, sneezing and shaking his head. Then the boys 
scrambled out, coughing and roaring. At first they were angry, but 
when they saw the surprised and bewildered look on Kegs’ face, they 
laughed. 

“Gee!” said Kegs, “I didn’t think it would do that.” 

“Now you know,” said Chink, “so carry the fuel down, next 
time.” 

Just then flames began shooting out of the chimney. 

“Now see what I’ve done,” groaned Kegs. “The potatoes will 
all be burned.” 

“No, they won’t, Kegsy,” said Red. ‘That fire is all in the 
chimney. It will burn down in a minute and then we'll go down 
and rake out the spuds.” 

The potatoes were hauled out of the ashes and placed on a 
board to cool. David got salt from the kitchen, and the boys, 
peeling off the charred skins, ate the potatoes and declared that they 
were good. Bige, however, eyed them doubtfully. David did coax 
him into tasting them by holding out a piece in his hand—Bige would 
take almost anything offered in that fashion—but one taste seemed 
quite enough. 

Whether or not the potatoes were a success, the cave certainly 
was. Every member of the gang agreed to that— including Bige, 
who barked a happy “Good night” as the gang broke up. 
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Vacation days, those lazy days when the very most fun in the 
world is to curl up in some cool spot with a good book, will soon be 
here. You will really enjoy these warm days, when Mother insists that 
you stay in the shade and do not play and romp so hard, if you have a 
new Unity book or two for company. We are giving you a list here to 
choose from in order that you may send your order in at once and then 
be all ready for those first warm days. 

AUNT JOY’S NATURE TALKS—a book about trees, 
rocks, water, flowers, animals, and about the part that each of these crea- 
tions of God has in the world. Have you wondered why God created 
a worm? This book will tell you that and many other interesting facts. 
The book is published in two bindings: paper, $1 ; cloth, $1.50. 

WEE WISDOM’S WAY—A story of the remaking of a whole 
family through the efforts of one little girl; a story that every one, even 
Mother and Dad, will enjoy. Beautifully bound and illustrated, $1.50; 
paper cover, $.75. 

TREASURE BOX—Two maidens dwelt on the shore of the 
sea. A princess came to them, bringing to each a gift of value. What 
these gifts were and how each of the maidens used her gift is quaintly 
told in this book. You will love the beautiful illustrations and the 
story of the fairy princess and the lesson that she taught. Price, $.50. 

LOVE’S ROSES—Imagine a land where thoughts are flowers 
—good thoughts are lovely flowers and evil thoughts are weeds and 
nettles. It was in this sort of land that the two little girls of this story 
lived. Their adventures in the land of Once-upon-a-time make a very 
interesting story for you. Price, $.25. 

THE GARDEN, THE GATE, AND THE KEY—There 
is a key that will admit each of us to the Garden of Wisdom. The 
story of Prudence, Patience, and Faith, and of their endeavors to 
find their keys may help you to find your key. This book is beautifully 
illustrated in colors. Price, $1.50. 


UNITY SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 


WEE | AUNT 
WISDOM JOY'S 
A Monthly \\J NATURE 
Magazine TALKS 
for Chil- Elaborately 
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What bird is shown in the center? Spell its name by using the 
initial letter of the name of each of the surrounding objects. 


ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN MAY WEE WISDOM 


First Puzzle: Chop suey inn, cupid, coat, coat rack, cedar, 
Chinese boy, chair, Chinese girl, Chinese woman, cooky, cat, chop 
sticks, chest, camel, cap, candle, can, checker board, cherries, canta- 
loupe, carrots, cup, cage, canary, chickens, cart, coolie, canal, clouds, 
cow 


— Puzzle: Fear, bear, beat, boat, boot, loot, lost, lose, love. 
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GOING FOR THE MAIL 


Mother and Buddy and I go for the 
mail, when Buddy comes home from 
school. 

We go across the pasture where the 
little calves are, and by the fence that 
keeps the sheep and the lambs on the 
hill pasture. 

Boon runs ahead of us, and then he 
comes back. Sometimes he runs after a 
crow. Buddy says that he is playing 
when he does that. 

We have to cross a little creek. There 
are stepping stones for us. Mother takes 
one of my hands and Buddy takes one, 
to help me across. When the stones are 
far apart, they swing me over. Then we 
all laugh. 
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They let me carry some of the mail. 
Sometimes I have a card from Auntie. 

When we go back, Mother begins the 
supper. I help her all that I can, by not 
getting in her way. Some evenings | 
help Buddy with his chores. I help him 
by talking to him. 

Buddy’s school will be out next week. 
That makes me glad. He will be at 
home all the time, then. 
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“aN Evangeline Gentle 
> Mother, who rocks the baby birds 


When they must go to sleep? 
Does our old sandman close their 
eyes 
And tell them not to peep? 


Do they have pretty, wee nightcaps 
Z Because they sleep outdoors? 
= -—7> And do they buy their nighties 


warm 


SS At little birdies’ stores? 
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I wish that I could visit their 
Wee home up in the tree; 

If I were small enough I could. 
But I'm too big, you see. 


I want to show them my new train 
And my dear picture book! 
But then, of course, they see nice 
things 
Whichever way they look : 


For they are up so high, you know, 
Up over all our heads— 

I wonder if they fly around 

When we are in our beds? 


A 
| — 
a Ag 
| 
 , 
~ 
4 fF 
=F, 
M4 
( 


an 
INID! L ~ NO DDY 


SLOW 
{ 
NID-DY NOD-DY GO ‘THE HEADS, 
{ 


HEAV-Y LIDS DROOP LOW; LIT-TLE HANDS DROP 


Rit. a 


SHIN-ING TOYS, TO SLEEPLAND WE “Ss, 


Love rely thin ng in glad | Seaplane 


harm us he mgt: 


ovelier is Pace, 


In the morning, hight. 
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BLANCHE 
March is a youth full of bluster 
and dare; 
April, a tomboy with dark, tan- 
gled hair; 
May is a maiden most dainty 
and prim, 
Hat with white daisies set all 
round the brim— 
But June is a lady. 
Sweet is her voice as a wood 
thrush call; 
Soft is her step as a feather's 
fall; 
Gentle her touch as the summer 
moon; 
Fragrant her breath as a rose at 
noon— 
Yes, June is a lady. 
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A sip of dew 
e roses take; 


I drink God's life 
When I awake. 


4 
4 | The rose gives fragrance 
To the night; 
I spread God's thoughts 
Of truth and light. 
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The rose unfolds, 
The sun to greet; 


I feel God's love 


From head to feet. °° 
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